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1. 

THE TWINS* 

Wee Betty- and Bessie are 
two little twins. O ! 

And they are alike as two 
little pins, O t 

Amd they can say Boo ! and 
they can say Peep. O I 

And sometimes they eat, 
and sometimes they 
sleep, O ! 


The Twins. 

And often. Oh dear me! 
they cry for a while, Oi 

But still there are none 

suchformanyamile,Oi 


IC 




II, 

make-believe. 

What can I bx»y roe with 
a penny? 

There's a lot of drumal 
And Noah' a arks, 

And clothes for dolls 
which hav'nl any, 

And squeaking cats p 
and a dog thai barks. 


is 


Make-Believe. 

What shall I buy me with 
a penny? 

There's & money- box 
and a key to lock it, 

And tops a few? and 
soldiers many— 

1 wish I'd a penny in 

my pocket. 


III. 

THE WOODEN HORSE. 

It is such fun 
To ride upon 
A -wooden horse. 
At times he'll kick 
And then, 90 <£uick 
I tumble off—of course! 


J6 


The Wooden Horse. 

I pull his mane, 
And mount again* 
My wooden horse, 
1 never will 
Fall off, until 
He Kicksa{£aixb<"*of course!! 


if 




A 5T1&AMGE THING. 

I Know & little girl called 
Rath, 

With laughing eyes 
blue as the sKy. 

Alas I She never tells the 
truth, 

And yet she never told 
a lie. 


*i 


A Strange Thing. 

But if you ash what is 
the cause 

Of this strange thing, 1 
quickly soy- 
She cannot talK at all 
because 

She r s only one year 
old to-day* 


V- 

A LITTLE MAN, 

And now I'm going into 
" chowsefs," 

To-morrow I shall he 
a man, 

And leave my pinafores 
and frockses. 

And — leave«my -dollie 
—if— J— can. 


A Little Man. 

To-morrow £ must give 
my dollie. 

Mother says, to baby 
Fan. 

Oh! could X Keep ray doll, 
E wonder. 

If she wore "chowsers" 
IftXe a m%n ? 




The Dream. 

And when 1 woRe, 

They went like smoke, 

These silver treasures of 
mine, 

These nine, nine, nine; 

But the moon * man 
never spoke. 


VI. 

THE DREAM. 

T dreamt last rti|£Ht a 

The moon-man bright 

Had filled these pockets 
of xtkine 

With nme* mine* xxme, 

Large silver pennies 
white. 


s< 


VII. 

A PINCH OF SALT, 

A little boy said to a 
bird : 

r '-Is it quite trae whet I 
have heard— 

A pinch of salt upon 
yo**r tail, 

A»s3 I shall catch you 
without fail?" 


n 


A Pinch of Salt* 

The little bind saicl to 

the boy i 

"Salt is the ritfht thing 

to employ. 

A pinch of salt will never 
fail, 

But first of aJU, please-** 
catch 

say 

tail!" 


* 




VIII. 

TRUANTS. 

They pL&y away froza tbe 
school 3 

And. Slost B4 boafi ant a 
pool. 

They st&y call day BintfJI 
alxi 

Wet t)brougih> lost »hoe, 

sjch a iax ! 


Traaatai 


IX. 


Then home they come. 
Mother's cane- 

A sound all round, howls 
of pain 1 


THE UMBRELLA. 

Young Betty she took an 

umbrella.? 

Umbrella, 

Down in the meadows so 
green. 

Goosey Gander came up 
just to tell Her, 

To tell hen 

That HE owned the 
meadows so green. 


The Umbrella. 

But Betty she spread her 

umbrella, 

Umbrella, 

Till nothing of her could 
be seen i 

And the Goose* he could 
never compel her. 

Compel her 

To run from those mea- 
dows so ^roen. 


H* 




The Hero 

Jtast then he saw a little 
moose 

Peep thro*«i£h a cranny, 

And Tom iramt sobbing 
through th,e house 

To find his GrftDn? , 

And in her arms, was 
safe from harms* 

Avid daiflgers "oma-ifry* 


THE HERO- 

Tounfg Tonaoiay had e 
sword of wood, 

A wooden sword ; 

And m&i'checil as stiiiHy 
&s he could* 

Just like a board. 

With sword in hand. ha 
said he'd stanc. 

If £ies*8 soared. 

47 


A BIG SHOE, 

Said little Sue 
To little Pete : 

4 *X can't see yona 
For yotar big feet. 8 


«s 
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A Bigf SB*©*.. 

Said little Pete 

To little Stae ,t 
thl Tia wot mr ffeeft, 

'Tis but my shoe," 







5' 


A WSSEL. 


I wouM Kike to be a 

And to walk in gardens 
greenw 

And to have the pagea 
all before mae bow. 


S5 


A Wish. 


And I ever would toe 
seen 

Guarded by the sol* 
diers keen. 

With a gleaming golden 
crown tinoji my brow. 


XIII. 

A SflORT SWEET TALE. 

Peter Pratt was so v^ry 
very fat, 

A fat fat boy was Peter ; 

fie washed His face in a 
sugar basin, 

To make his manners 

sweeter. 


j« 


A Short Sweet Tale. 

He thonsgghfc it £*anny to 
swallow honeyv 

And treacle he loved 

to HeK a 

HarK 1 what a warning!— - 
One dreadful morn° 
hag 

He changed! into asoagar 
stick. 




The Dunce. 

For H Have only fingers 
ten* 

And though I try and 
try again* 

I cannot add up ten and 

three— 

My Angers are too few* 
you scci 


XIV. 

THE DUNCE, 

Add fouy and two a»\d 

four aKad three-- 

Oh dear S these sums do 

puzzle tciae. 

1 cannot addl up amy more 

Than tent that's four and 

two and i&mr. 

3IV. 

SAND CASTLES* 

A little boy with woodea 
spade 

Went digging, digging in 

the sand | 

And built himself a castle 
grand. 

And sat upon the throne 
he made* 


ft. 
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Sand! Castles. 

A lifttle wave with leaps 
and dashes 

Caime 9pBashlp&g B splash- 
ing rourndf the walla i 

AvKtd all too soon the 
castle falls. 

The boy ie&ts the water 


.„ 




AH APRI1L DATf. 

The s&y to-day is like a 

m&^gfcity child 2 

At fiyst 'twas bright ramd 
^&y, the awHBHllbKirti.e 

smiled i 

Then, clouds so gray 
ulor^g the sky were 
piled. 

It wept its tears away 

with sohfointgs wild. 


Asa Ampi* JBay. 


csriesft rkhs. sffroiLaciL 

"Wh&t win it «£© s»3{i f 

pray?" laisJfes a assmalj 
child. 


Lost? Lrost- Lost. 

And tao£»0-rily l&inows 

Where Tisaofthy goes* 

Since the day fee gafc lost 
liKe that* that, that. 


LOST, LOST, LOST. 

Right «)Iwiit, to his aaose 

Oia» da^ got lost £na has 

Thvfe(c P haft» hat* 

Aaadi E awa^jpos© 

r T wouHd have spe-aichedL 
Go his toes, 

IS his checfes were mot so 
tfat, fe.e P ffa$. 


?+ 




Snowman^-The Building. 

His eyes as bi&clfe as 

lb lac 3ft. ctKmi Ibc ( 

We M&Ke off co»li 

We give fckira b^ooan, and 

tow2to3CT-s fclfoiree* 

Asrad hftt so drolL 

is irac. 


XVI U* 

THE SNOV 

The Building* 

When wirafceir copies w 
snow around^ 

It is Stscfe fatn 

To father mow wp from 
the f£rO\&3ftdI r 

To saafee a man— 

A snowmacD large And 
smooth and ro-Jur&dL 


THE. SHOWMAM. 

The Melting* 

THe fttsEnoiBS snow-snag*, 
fine fto *ee P 

Loo&s poorly huow. 

Me dropped his Easpoom, 
and SamA-tomis. tthpee* 

I oloirt B ft Jfavaow frlGW. 

Whatever era** the matter 

be? 


■i 


SfflowififtiMfc--Tjtaie Melting. 

Too sooifB tlie snowman 
q$2 will! go, 

Km night-ta^ae dnyK.. 

H«rlIL creep bwn^ when 
w&ren wirmaSa blow v 

And leave ir&o inaarhv, 

j£wcept a heap o* (dirty 
ssuow. 


•: 




GOING TO BED- 
AIL up the wooden hill 
I go. 

Quickly, quickly! 

It's such a cold dark 
place you know. 

Quickly, quickly J 

The wind will blow the 
candle so. 


QoiEig to Bed- 

And aftes* me coms<? tmore 

and More. 

Qui rifely, cguickly ! 

fSunrafoi. I Fve *-e«cfae«S 

All right. 


>K 


